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Summary: Jamie is dead, but the Frost Spirit known as Jack Frost offers him a deal, Jamie has feelings for Jack but he doesn't know how to deal with them and how to tell Jack how he feels, but then the charming high school student called Hiccup Haddock appears. This is a Jamie x Jack and a Hiccup x Jack fanfiction.





	The Lost Child

Disclaimer: I do not own How To Train Your Dragon or Rise Of The Guardians, this story is for fan based purposes only.

A/N - New story time, this is going to be a Jamie X Jack and a Hiccup X Jack. I'm so excited to see how this story plays out. I hope to read a message or two telling me what you think about the story. Now without further delay lets begin.

Jamie's P.O.V:

I remember the first time I met the Frost Spirit called Jack Frost. I was dead, or at least what he told me. I was scared, I was alone and confused. No one could see me, and the saddest part was I didn't even know I had died. When the pressure of my situation final got to me, I couldn't take it any more and broke down in tears.

Then he came out of nowhere and made me feel so much safer. I told him I didn't want to feel so alone. He offered me a deal, if I agreed to serve him and only him by becoming his Soul weapon, then he would promise to keep me safe.

That was eleven years ago, I've been dead for eleven years.

"Jamie, we're going out on another soul hunt!" shouts Jack grabbing his coat.

"Okay, give me a minute, I'm just putting the dessert in the fridge" I reply.

I run out the door to Jack, and my soul turns into Jack's weapon., his spear. When I first transformed into his weapon for the first time I was scared and I wasn't able to stay in this form for more than a few minutes. So Jack spent time training me. While I'd never be able to tell him the truth, I sort of have a crush on Jack, but it's crazy it would never work out right? I mean while he is the Frost Spirit he looks human, if I was still alive would I have even the tiniest bit of a change?

"Get ready Jamie, we're closing in!" announces Jack.

Even though I'm in this form I can still see the outside world. When I transform I go to a different place, it's hard to explain but it's just a black void, the only upside to it is that I can hear my own thoughts.

Suddenly I can see it, a giant frog like monster. Jack told me that there called Soul Devourers, they take control of people and can cause them to commit suicide. Jack and other Spirits hunt them down to protect human's who are still living.

"With the power of Frost I will send you back to the black void of the underworld" says Jack impaling the creature with my spear form. The creature lets out a cry and explodes as I transform back into my normal form and land twenty meters below onto my feet on the ground.

"Come on, let's head home, I'm getting a little hungry for that dessert you made earlier" says Jack.

When we get back home, Jack runs straight to the fridge and pulling out one of the small puddings I made earlier. Before long he's finished his first and is having seconds.

"Honestly Jack, if you keep eating like this, your going to gain tons of weight" I tell him.

"Jamie, I thought I told you, Spirits aren't like humans, we don't even need to eat" replies Jack nervously.

"Oh yeah, then why are you stuffing your face?" I ask him.

"Well, can you blame me? your cooking is amazing" he says taking another bit.

"You idiot" I say punching him on the head.

"Hey, what was that -" he starts, "I'm going to bed" I say storming out of the room. It's not Jack's fault that I can't stop thinking about him, but maybe if I act a bit mean to him it might change how I feel about him.

As I lye in my bed, I can't help but think about what my future holds. Even though I'm what some people might call a ghost, I still have a pretty solid body. Like I can still grab stuff and do normal stuff I would have done when I was alive, just that nobody can see me, nobody except Jack, I smile sadly think about him before I fall asleep.

My dreams are filled with thoughts of Jack, I guess I'll have to tell him sooner or later before this starts to get out of control. I'll probably tell him later, it's not like it could hurt to leave things the way they are for a little longer. After all I was fifteen when I died and Jack seems to look about seventeen or eighteen. At least that's what age Jack looks like to me, he doesn't even remember how old he was he's been the Frost Spirit for so long.

A/N - I hope you all enjoyed, and have a wonderful day. Much thanks for taking time to read this story, much love from Ireland. :)


End file.
